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coach, which was made from a design he brought
from Paris.
The adventure which befell him on the road from
Tunbridge Is best related in his own words. It forms
a long entry and had no doubt impressed itself on
his memory.
"The weather being hot,, and having sent my man
on before, I rode negligently under favour of the
shade, till, within three miles of Bromley, at a place
called the Procession Oak, two cut-throats started out,,
and striking with long staves at the horse, and taking
hold of the reins, threw me down, took my sword, and
haled me into a deep thicket, some quarter of a mile
from the highway, where they might securely rob me,
as they soon did. What they got of money was not
considerable, but they took two rings, the one an
emerald with diamonds, the other an onyx, and a
pair of buckles set with rubies and diamonds, which
were of value, and after all bound my hands behind
me, and my feet, having before pulled off my boots;
they then set me up against an oak, with most
bloody threats to cut my throat if I offered to cry out,
or make any noise; for they should be within hearing,
I not being the person they looked for. I told them
that if they had not basely surprised me they should
not have had so easy a prize, and that it would teach
me never to ride near a hedge, since, had I been in
the mid-way, they durst not have adventured on
me; at which they cocked their pistols, and told me
they had long guns too, and were fourteen com-
panions. I begged for my onyx, and told them it
being engraved with my arms would betray them;
but nothing prevailed. My horse's bridle they slipped
and searched the saddle, which they pulled off, but
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